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TWO STABS OF THE PULPIT THE IRISH PEASANT WOMEN the fifth note ye'll rise npon 4sousann' (ii
rope) an' at the seventh ye'll sink ui-trnt- 'f

nnn now lrrin --k t e civilNBEAMDAWCIM
at the Equitable Building, a few months
ago, aroused tremendous applause, and his
entire speech on that occasion led Chaun-ce- y

M. Depew to remark that it was one of
the finest after-dinn- er addresses he ever
listened to. It isn't often that Depew ren-
ders a compliment of that sort. Smith is a
married man, having wedded the daughter
of Captain Van Santvoord, who owns the
day lino of steamers between New York
and Albany. Lawhence S. Mott.

It is getting decidedly warmer. Whatever political disagreements may exist in the
community, we can all agree
this season aerree that we

upon that. All- - who have

-- 11? ' dcr ri mi

LEAD ALL COMPETITION IN LOW PRICES
YOUNG MEN, from 14 to 18 years old, we wish to talk to those of you who have

been getting your clothes made to order. Don't do so any longer. This season we can
show you Suits cut, made and trimmed as nicely as your tailor would do it for you.
We call attention to our SACKS and FROCKS from 66 to $15. Wonderfully good are
they! Take a look at our 615 CUTAWAYS, in Black and Blue wide-wal-e Worsteds.
They are specially choice.

r m i --n. t "N4 4 j A- - ri H W A vAO we
r.l. JJ-!- , i wnrp VimirrTif.11 are selling a ou ouit. jlhis is a great Bargain, rney
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ITQ customers shall have the benefit Come soon. They're selling

Our 620 Sack and Frock Suits are very choice, and come in the finest Worsteds
and Cassimeres.
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better. Gentlemen "desiringH you 650, and be no

DON'T
FOEGET

THE

OHILDEEN.

Knee-pan- ts Suits and Three-piec- e Suits. Excellent bar
gains in strictly all-wo- ol Suits at 62.75, 63, 63.50. Nona
of these sold by any other house less than $h.

OUR HAT DEPARTMENT
Shows a greater line of Men's, Boys' and Children's wear than ever.

The latest and most nobby Hat for Men is our specialty, "THE EVENING SUN"
Hat beautiful and attractive three kinds, 61.75, 62 and 62.50.

or: AL EAGLE

RICH
63 North Pennsylvania Street.

AN OS AND
V-

wiaye if ye can't do it beforo one half hour isup.
And now tho screech of the nioes btrins.

Tho famous "Bakes Mallow" is ir folL
swing, but above and over all pouj&j tho
voice of 31iather -- Flaherty ycllinc at hisv
pupil:

"Bise upon songann, sink uron gad."
"Ocn. murdher, was there ivcr eich a fool!
Tis throwin' away me talent upon ve I am.
Arrah, look at him. Mrs. Moloney, I ask ye
now, an' tell me can ho be the sou of a clever
woman like yon? ltise upoiLebugaun. sink,
upon gad.' Well, there, Vitt now, and
fegs maybe ye'll be as good t the rest of
'cm some day."

The meaning of "gad" I h'ave never been,
able to discover: no doubt-however- , it had,
its meaning in Flaherty's time.

Well, you mast make a picture for your--'
self of our Irish peasant tooting it gayly tV
and fro cn the hard road with her partner
opposite to her. Mid ;a little crowd aur--
rounding them. makii a ring, as it were
a crowd consisting of men and women for
the small part, ttA of pretty, sturdy
urchins, male and fam ale, ir tho great '
such handsome, healthy littl beings, rosy-- j
cheeked and bright-eye- d, the outcome and
the carrying on of the "foinest pisantry in'
the world;" and often, driving past thenvj
have I wished that my own children, care--j
fully nourished and fed on beef tea audi
chicken broth, could look like these cozy;
rogues, running about half naked and with
nothing in their pretty, round little1,
stomachs, save stirabout (a coarso porridge fand boiled potatoes.

However, to get back to our heroine..,
When she has learned all sbe can from her'
first mistress the farmer's wife that ibJ
how to boil and wash, and how not to
break plates and dishes, her mother in- -,

stautly looks round her to find a place for
her in some gentleman's family, where tha
wages will be higher and the work less.

It sounds terribly ungratefuL The farm- -
ers wife has had all the trouble of breaks
inginthat little, wild and ignorant epeci- -'
men of humanity, and when the latter has
absorbed all that she can learn, and when
her mistress has become accustomed to her
and might reasonably be supposed to ex- -
pect some comfort from her. the girl calmly1
gives her warning, and, aided and abcttecL
by her mother, leaves her "to better her--',
self." So the poor farmer's wife is left to-- i

commence all over again to take in another ,

girl, who will undoubtedly take her in in
the same manner a little later on. It is, ixvj.
fact, a general "merry-go-round- ." andT
being expected on both sides, is seldom re-sent- ed

by the farmer's wife.
The landlord's house is the one chosen by'

the girl's mother for her next venture, if
by any chance an opening there presents
itself "tho big house," as the tenants nsuH
ally call it. Here our heroine begins aa 1

kitchen maid, grows (if she proves a goodJ
girl) to under housemaid, from that in prow
cess of time to upper housemaid or parlor
maid, or perhaps is given over to the young
ladies of the family if she proves handy)
with her needle and develops a good ap i

pearance.
Boman Catholic in its religion as it is to :

its heart's core, still it is remarkable that?"
the Irish peasant woman will prefer taking
service with a Protestant family, however
poor, than with one of her own religion.
Deeply rooted as undoubtedly is the dis-
like to protestantism, the young girls will
take less wAges from a Protestant than,
from a Komanist, and. as a rule, make good,
and faithful servants, if a little careless at
times and requiring always the eye of the
mistress to keep them going.

As a rule, however, this servitude en-
dures bat a short time. Tho laborer's
daughter, happier than the daughter born
in the grado abovo her namely the farm-
ing class can marry as fancy dictates. Mid
Topg before youth has ceased to be a joy
she generally meets her mate, a stalwart
laborer," in all probability, on the landlord's
farm, and marries him. She leaves her
comfortable quarters as housemaid to be
mistress and wife, and, as "Artemus Ward"
would have it, a very "numerous mother"
in a small, corofortless cabin there, in-
deed, to rule supreme, if that is any ameli-
oration of tho discomfort that awaits her
to her life's end. If the Irish peasant
woman, however, marries into aosolato
poverty, she has assuredly such corapensa-- , --

tions as accrue from a cood rpd faithful
husband tnd a quiver full of4iTisesmalL
creatures who make life blessed to the
wedded. The Duchess,

C03XMERCIAL VALUE Or BEAUTY.

Good Look a Rich Endowment for Women
Who Can Make Merchandise of Thero

Denver Republican.
Mrs. Laugtry's beauty was an 'endow-

ment worth about $1,000,000. As a business
venture she has paid interest at G per cent,
on $2,000,000, but then she has oU years,
ench as the one three seasons ago,' when
she dyed her hair, and this vear, when
sho is harassed in a grim, malignant and
rasping way by the gout. The
Langtry's beauty was more productive of
gold than the genius of Bachel, Bosa Bou-heu- r,

George Sand, Ouida and George Eliot
combined, in. view of this, why sneer at
beauty on tho stage! It makes the world
wabble always on its beaten track, and
ca ts a blush over the face of the moon.

Had Mrs. Brown-Potte- r been as beautiful
as she is reckless, she, too, might have been
quoted in seven figures.

Avivid idea of the commercial value of
beauty may be bad when one considers the
cases of one or two actresses conspicuously
lacking in physical attractions. Agnes
Booth would have beenouore than a second
Adelaido Neilson if her superb figure had
been crowned by a beautiful face. As it is.
she is undoubtedly the roost capable and
artistic actress in America, and her art Las
lifted her to a higher plane than nature
had first designed. But the fatal gift is not
there. Despite her maturity, she occupies
a commanding position in the first stocic
company in the country; but whereas a
statuesque and wooden Langtry makes

00,000 or 70,000 a year, tho exquisite art
of an Agnes Booth, nnaidtid by beauty,
must be content with one-sixt- h of that sum.

Theater-goer- s, according to dramatic ex-
perts, are growing weary of the older pro-
fessional beauties. Lillian Bussell . and
Pauline Hall have trained off a lot of super-
fluous flesh, but a good deal of the charm has
gone. One doea not like to think that they
did not grow so, but were forced to their
present symmetrical lines by bicycle rid-
ing, a starvation diet, tremendous walks
on dusty roads and the renunciation of
half the good things of life.

lie Was Lonesome.
Detroit Free Tresa.

A lonee orao-lookin-g young man was task-
ing inquiries about trains going West, at
the Third-stre- et depot yesterday morning,
when officer Button qneired:

"Have you ot tired of Detroit so soon! I
think you only camo in yesterday."

"Yes; only came in yesterday, but you SCO

the combination busted on me."
"How?"
"Well, I came in to many a girl and at-

tend the exhibition at the same time. Had
a combine, you know."

"I see. And what happened!" w

"Found the girl married to a horso-snoe-r,

and when I went to see about it he put two
shoes ou me. They were both his shoes.
Man who hsslost his girl, and been kicked to
boot, doesn't want any fairy bowers in his,
does heT"

"Hardly." '

'That's what I say, and I'm going home
to get drunk on cider three years oldr and
tear down ten acres of rail fencing before X

sober up."
Mr. Clad tone's X'ooka.

London Letter lu Chicago Xf&wa.

I was asking the venerable book-selle- r. E.
W. Stibbs, who wathe most indefatigable
reader of books in London, and ho an-
swered: "William E. Gladstone, unques-
tionably. Everything- - that comes to his
net is lish. He is the biggest book-buy- er

we have not that he indulges in rare and
costly books, but thatl ho keeps himself
fully informed of everything in current
literature. As soon as a new book appears
he buys it no matter whether it be a novel,
or a history, or a philosophical treatise. He
is not a rich man. yet he spends larce sums
of money for books: his library must bo a
large and curious one." .

A Caution.
--n

"4

Boston Courier
Young Wife I'm on my way to the in-

telligence othce to hire a cook.,
Young Widow I have always done my

own cooking.
Young Wife Well, I wouldn'f let it get

out, if I were you. if you have aty intea-tio- n

of marry in2 aain

Both Are Earnest and Eloquent in Their
Preaching, and They Are Muscular,

Both Are Presbyterians and Their Teachings
Are Liberal Characteristics ofRev. John

E. Paxton and Key W. M. Smith.

Special to the Indlanaroll JonrnaL
New York, May 10. Two preachers in

Jhia metropolis are towering above all the
other clergy at pre sect One o thein has
occupied a front rank for some years. The
other is comparatively nftw, but leaped to
tho front in a few strides. They are both
Prosbyteriane. bat Presbyterians of the
morejliberal stripe. Neither of theni agrees
with Calvin concerning infant damnation,
and it is doubtful whether either of them
would deny a man another chance beyond
the grave. Their liberality, however, does
not constitute the sole reason for their pop-
ularity. Thoy are eloquent, earnest, hard
working, and they are essentially muscu-
lar Christians.

John R. Paxton came here from Wash-
ington nearly a decade ago. He made a big
hit among the statesmen before he tackled
the millionaires. James G. Ulaine and
Stephen B. Elkins were among his constant
attendants at the national capital. Before
ho went to Washington Dr. Paxton was the
pastor of Simon and Don Cameron, at Har-risbur- g,

Pa. He officiated at the marriaee
that united Virginia Cameron, eldest
daughter of Senator Don Cameron, and
William II. Bradley, the senior son of
Justice Bradley, of tho United States Su-
preme Court. Paxton began his ministe-
rial career in a small church up in the Cum-
berland valley. He graduated from Wash-
ington University not long after Matthew
Stanley Quay took his sheepskin from that
institution, ne was in the civil war, and
was, according to his version, a hard boy.
He changed his course in life on the battle-
field. He changed places with a comrade
during tho fight at Gettysburg, and the
next moment his comrade was shot dead by
a sharp-shoote- r. It was a close call for
young Paxton. He conveyed the news of
his companion's death to the mother of his
friend, and her touching words, uttered in
the midst of her supreme sorrow, altered
tho trend of his career. From the battle-
field Paxton went to the seminary, and be-
gan the life that has made him so prom-
inent.

It is a boautifnl church that John R.
Paxton is the pastor of. It is on Forty-sreou- d

street, between Fifth and Sixth
avenues. The West Presbyterian Church
is its title. More money is represented in
its pews than in any other congregation in
America. Tho mere fact that Jay Gould,
Russell Sage, Henry M. Flagler and Heber
11. Bishop go there proves this statement.
Gould and age sit on opposite sides of the
main aisle and only a few yarcls apart.
Flagler is near Sage, and Bisho! sits di- -

, rectly hehind Gonld. S. C. T. Dodd, the
solicitor oi tno stanaara uu company, oc-
cupies a modest pew near the door on the
same aisle. The church is crowded every
Snnday. Tha singing surpasses that of
any church in Now York, and the quartet
that furnishes the music is better paid than
any choir in tho world. The galleries are
full of young men. Paxton is a youthful
favorite. He preaches, just as he used to
fight, straight from the shoulder. He is
manliness personified. There doesn't seem
to be a bigoted bone in his body. He never
stops to tit his remarks to any set of
doctrines. He is eminently practical, and
consequently eminently successful. When
communion occasions arrive he invites all
wno lovcthe Lrd o commune, whether
they are on any church' roll or not. John
Paxton never shirks hard work. He is not
continually asking for-vacation- s. When
his only daughter accidoutly hung herself,
a few years ago; by getting her neck fast in
the health apparatus she was exercising
with, he only remained ont of his pnlpit
two weeks, although he was almost heart-
broken. His studv is tho resort of scores
of young men. The pastor is tho most
genial of companions. There is a cigar, an
east chair and a good war story for every
mascnlino caller. . He is a famous augler
and a mighty good shot. When he
came to Now York it was stated
that he was sensational and would
only draw well for a short timo. On tho
contrary, his popularity is ever on tho in-
crease, and he is one of the metropolitan
favorites in all walks of life. He is chap-
lain of tho Seventh Regiment, and the
most satisfactory the regiment ever had.
Ho lives well, draws a big salary, and does
a pilo of good. Yet he is modest withal.
Despite thousands of requests, he refuses
to have his sermons published either in
book form or in periodicals, although he
writes his discourses out carofullv. He
detests tho Talmage method of making all
the money possible out of a successful
ministry. His heart is in his church and
his work incidental thereto, and he has no
timo for outside financial enterprises. It
is an open secret that he has positively de
clined to avail himself of splendid offers
for money-makin-g exteuded him by Gonld
and Sage. Paxton is a great believer iu
exercise and gymnastics. Ho has a private
gymnasium in his residence and loves
horseback riding. He is also said to handle
the billiard cue successfully and bowl a
ball that makes strikes and 'spares" nearly
every timo it goes down thelalley.

Wilton Merle Smith is nearly fifteen years
younger than Paxton. He is pastor of the
Central Presbyturian Church, up on Fifty-seven- th

street. He came from Cleveland
to New York, after making a remarkably
successful rocori in the former city. Smith
became famous uway back in the seventies,
when he was in Princeton College. He was
pitcher of the base-ba- ll team of Princeton
and threw a curved ball that very few bats,
men could hit. But his love for athletics
never interfered with his love for religion.
From Princeton he went to the Presbyteri-
an Theological Seminary at Auburn, N. Y.,
and ran bases and pitched curves while be-
coming familiar with Calvin's Institutes"
and Hodge's 'Sj-stemat- ic Theology."
During vacations ho preached in
Thomas K. Beccher's church, at Elmira.

, where Smith's parents resided. He preached
on the Sabbath and captained a ball nine
during tho week,- - and made his mark in
both lines. He became known as the

and the title has stuck toEitcher-preache-
r,

since. He had a small pastorate
or two before going to Cleveland. Three
churches of influence here in New York
wero after him at once, but the Central
Presbyterian Church captured him. He
wasn't hero a month before he tilled every
pew in the big church over whichheoQi-ciate- d.

In a year's time his name has
leaped ahead of that of clergymen who
have labored bard in various metropolitan
vineyards for years. His greatest hit since
he came was in securing ex-Presid- ent

Cleveland and his wife as constant attend-
ants. Tho ex-Preside- nt has taken a pew,
and Mrs. Cleveland has united with the
regular membership. Mr. Cleveland is
quoted as saying that ho considers Smith
toe finest preacher and tho most practical
pastor he ever knew.

f Billy" Smith, as the boys all uitedto call,
him in college, and as his classmates call
hyn yet. Is only thirty-fou- r yearn old. He
looks like a boy. He is of medium height
and stalwart build. He wears a slight
mustache that alone relieves the decided-
ly boyish appearance of nis faco. He was
made a doctor of divinity bv the trustees
of Princeton last summer. He is full of
muscle and the nervous energy that nomes
from perfect health. He preaches as though
he meant every word ho said. Heis lib-
eral almost to the Presbyterian limitof lib-
eralism, .and is on record as saying that he
heard Robert Ingersoll one Sunday nicht,
in Clovelsnd, and that the great infidel's
arguments against Calvinism were prac-
tically unanswerable. He is for the revis-
ion of tho. Westminster Confession iu the
most radical manner. Dr Smith loves ath-
letics as much as ever, and never evinces
more enthusiasm than when the cultiva-
tion of the physique is under discussion.
His speech at .the Princeton alumni dinner,

Thoy Have Six Days' Slavery, Only to
Wear Shoes to Go to Mass on Snnday.

Little Diversions in Church Which Often En-

liven the Services--IIo- w Sunday Is Spent
in Ireland How a Lesson Is Given.

Written for the Bandar JonrnaL
The Irish peasant woman I allude to the

laboring class Is, as a rule, an almost fixes
one, distinctly respectable, both in mind
and conduct While still a little slip of a
girl, say thirteen or fourteen, she begins
lifethat is, work. She. is then drafted
frfcm her mother's cabin into the house of
the nearest farmer, there to learn how to
milk cows, clean pans for the dairy, feed
pigs, see to the poultry and the eggs, boil
potatoes, cabbage and bacon, and learn be-

sides to wash and dress the "gossoons"
(little boys) and the "colleens" (little girls)
of the family, and, in fact, do all that had
to be done iu the house, helped, of course, by
the mistress, the farmer's wife, who works
as hard as her maid. For this our little
enterer into life receives but poor wages,
or, perhaps, no wages at all for the first
year, her keep, and houseroom. and permis-

sion to learn being accounted equivalent to
a salary. Of late years, however, the lat-

ter arrangement has fallen through, te
salary, however small, being always de-

manded, and with justice, too.
Bare-foote- d, and with the short blue-flann- el

skirt (that they wcavo themselves
with a small hand-loo- m, and that reaches
barely up to the knee at first, and becomes
considerably above it as youth asserts it-

self and the inches grow), our little heroine
scrambles through a long day's work in a
slipshod fashion at first, no doubt, and
with ma!iy an angry word from the mis-

tress, and often an indignant push.
But time rounds all things, even the

hardest pebble, and after a while the
small, insignificant creaturo becomes some-
body "the girl." At first she was only
Biddy, or Kitty, or Maggie; now she is "the
girl" a great distinction. All through the
week she labors cheerfully, merrily, with a
jest for every one and a sweet word always
for the babies. '

And now comes Sunday, that blessed day
"of rest, without which surely the world of
toil could not have lasted. In its institu-
tion lies an infallible proof, to my mind, of
the divinity that shapes all our ends, that
rules tho earth, and reduces the sea to its
limits, and guards and regulates each move-
ment of each pigmy who struts his little
hour upon our human stago. Well, this
Sunday is the one recreation of the poor,
both in town and country. But with the
country only am I dealing now.

Our little heroine, with tho first streak of
dawn, rises, flings aside the toil-wor- n gar-
ments she has worn during the past week,
and will wear for so many weeks again,
and dons a now skirt, of the same texture
and hue, however, and (this is the crowning

lory of her toilette) encases her feet, thatfor six long days have run uncovered, in.
stockings and laced shoes. To'.appeariu
chapel without 6hoes and stockings would
be indeed a disgrace. One must save,
starve, scrimp to go decent to mass on Sun-
day. And surely there is much to bo ad-
mired in this regard for decency, this de-
termination to appear in one's best bib aud
tucker on the Lord's day, to do honor to
Him.

And now arrayed in Sabbath clothes,
away to the parish chapel a bare, bald
edifice about three miles from every farm-
stead, being situated close to the little vil-
lage that hangs over the sea. A picturosqr.e
spot, dear to me for a thousand reasons,
that 1 was born thero among others. Up
over the trees of the school-hous- e rises the
spire of tho church, an ancient cathedral
dedicated-t- o notne old Irish-- saint whose
name was St. Faughnan, and whose image
carved in stono is sunk in tho wall beneath
the belfry. Tho crows caw all day long in
the school-hous- e trees, and the two bells,
chapel and church,, commingle as the Prot-
estants and tho Roman Catholics all stream
down from the hills that adorn the little
seaside town on all sides to their several
places of worship.

Our little heroine, now a pretty "colleen
bawn" of sixtocn, makes her way. accom-
panied by throngs of friends, all Koman
Catholics, to tho chapel, thero to hear
Father Jerry, or Father Michael, or Father
John, as the case .may be, mumble through
the Latin prayers that not one member
among is congregation can understand.
Sho kneels, hIio sits, she glances round her,
she works through her "beads" most sys-
tematically and earnestly, and having done
her duty rises to go out into the church
yard, where, having before service sprin-
kled herself with the holy water iu the
stone outside, she now feels herself free to
receive the attentions of the "boys," who.
if she is pretty, as many of the peasants
are. will surround her and pay hor extrava-
gant compliments.

At times, however, the service within
does not end thus tamely. A great "divar-sion- "

occurs that fills all hearts with a de-
lightful expectation. As, for example,
when the priest is known to bo about to
denounce from the high altar some culprit
among his flock. The unlucky or guilty
one has during the week forgotten to pay
his "dues" money collected from the par-
ishioners, according to the amounts of their
several incomes, which, with fees in wed-
dings and funerals, make up the priest's
stipend or else has defrauded his neigh-
bor, or stolen something he isdeterminod
not to return, or otherwise broken the law.

Breathless is the excitement as the priest
arrives at tho point when his denunciation
may be expected and cold grow tho hearts
of tha culprit's friends and relatives. The
culprit himself has. generally, a bad cold or
a headache on these occasions and is con-
fined to his own house or cabin. This fact,
however, does not stay the priest's wrath.
Ho well knows that every word he utters
will be carried home to the criminal by his
neighbors and will rankle thereuntil re-
morse and the fear that his spir'tnal pastor
and master will refuse to atteml bis death-
bed when the last hour arrives, drives him
to make confession and pay what is stolen
or owing.

After this delightful excitement onr
colleen will probably wend her way to the
place where the nearest "Pattern" is tak-
ing place. This spot will be named "The
Cross," or "Sam's Cross." or "Fitzgerald's
Cross." or any other "cross." according to
tho traditions of the neighborhood where
it stands. It means a square spot where
four roads meet, and tho "pattern" means
simply a "dance." Here all tho yoaue peo-
ple meet on a Sunday or a holiday, and, a
circle being formed by the onlookers, trip
it to and fro upon the hard and dnsty road
with all the determination and twice the
gusto that one may see in a polished and
fashionable ball room.

Of late years this custom, that was very
pretty, and harmless, and innocent, is dy-
ing out; but 1 remember my father telling
me of a very celebrated old peasant (Fla-
herty was his name) who was master of
this ceremony for miles round; who used to
attend every pattern to direct the proceed-
ings, and who on week-day- s was what
might be called the dancing-maste- r of the
entire district. All odd hours, minutes,
moments even, be was attacked on all sides
by men and maidens filled with a laudable
desire to emulate Terpsichore. His method
of teaching was a novel one. and ns it may
be of use to modern and fashionable teach-
ers I give it here:

It was simplejas it was elecant and effica-
cious. Bound tho right blue-stocking- ed

leg of his male pupil he wonla bind a small
rope, made of hay, and then commence
operations. He wonld first tune up tho
bag-pipe- s ho invariably carried under his
arm, and then bid his pupil step forward.
The first notes of a jig were played; the
pupil, filled with ardor on hearing tho be-
loved pipes, would begin a grand nnd no
doubt picturesque war-danc-e, alt his owu,
but ho is stopped by astern reprimand from
Flaherty. Io; he must conform to rules.

"Now, thin, me boy," ssvs Mr. Flaherty,
"ye'll do as I bid yc. or I'll be otT to Kitty
Mahoney's house, who's dead bate for the
.want o' me this minnit, an' the patthern to
bo at her cross next Sunday. Whin I play

seen our FINE CLOTHING

' i l mi

something exceed- - Vj? )K

5 and 7
WEST WASH. ST.

McYEY

RGANS

McW,

acres

51

A MOUNTAIN SCHOOL.

Primitive Manner in Which the Toung Idea
Is Trained in Tennessee.

Special Correspondence of the Indianapolis JonrnaL
Cokkr Creek, Tenn., May 10. --The

school-hons- e, where "meetin1 " is also held,
is very small, built of rough logs, the
chinks in the wall being daubed with the
red clay peculiar to this section. Rough
benches, with an elevated platform and
split-botto- m "cheer" for the teacher com-
pleted the articles of school furniture; As
we approached the little log-hous- e, a head
appeared at the door and the owner
drawled, VYe hare, ekule time!" The
group of children thus addressed were too
much occupied gazing at us to hear or at
least to heed tho summons. However,
when they saw that we were about to
enter the house, they concluded that they
would have a better chance inside, and all
made a grand rush for the door, calling for
the "little chaps over thar to come on."
They arranged themselves on the high
benches without desks, the poor "little
chaps" dangling their legs, and holding
each other on as though their very lives
depended on fastening themselves to the
benches. The teacher apparently was not
aware of our presence, not even glancing
toward us, so we found seats for ourselves.
Scarcely a sound broke the stupid stillness,
the pupils appeared almost life-
less and settled themselves re-
signedly as martyrs who feel that
their slaughter is inevitable, and it will be
as easy to die now as any time. The train-
er of the "young idea" sat in his seat of
dignity gazing, I know not whithor. His
long, lean, lank form was clad in the most
extraordinary linen-duste- r, buttoned from
chin tobrogan. His straight, yellow hair
hung in a thick mass over a very limp col-
lar, and a red cotton handkerchief, ar-
ranged in cravat fashion, gave pictnresqe
prominence to his sleepy ryes, open mouth
and sun-burn- ed face. -

Thero was ono blackboard in the room,
and that was almost covered by this in-
scription: '

ItASE YOUR RITE IIAND WHEN YOU WANT
TO TALK YOUR LEFT WHEN YOU WANT TO
GO OUT,

The teacher sat silent for sometime, then,
without changing his position or altering a
muscle of his face, the master said: "First
spollin'-class.- " At that all the larger pupils
rushed to the platform, and, after much
crowding and pushing, during which the
smaller ones seemed to be having, the
worst of it, managed to get into a line be-
fore the holder of tho "apellin'-book,- " who
began to shoot out the big words, which
were spelled and pronounced by sylables.
More than one lucklessyoungster was turned
down for not getting all the syllables in.
After many words of tremendous length
had been encountered, some successfully,
more otherwise, at a grunt from the teach-
er the entire line "broke" and then ensued
a grand rush for seats.

Jlext the "second spellln'" was called;
this was followed bythea-- b ab class. As
the spellers decreased in size their voices
became shriller, and the "sing-song- " man-
ner of reciting more noticeable. Finally
came tho a, b, o class. Three tiny girls
stood in fear and trembling before an au-
thoritative foro-tinge- r, long and bony, their
eyes followed its progress up an down the

wbile their little voices, pitched to aEage,key, kept up the dreary, monotonous
repetition of the alphabet. More sternly
than he had yet spoken their persecutor
commanded, ''Same to-morro- The little
faces wore a look of intense relief , as they
turned seatward, and there was an imme-
diate scramble for the door, tho entire
school evidently regarding their master's
last words as the signal for dispersion.

Few books wero seen in this school except
the spellers, the youngest children using
the same kind as their elder brothers and
sisters. There were no writing materials
of any kind visible excepting a very few
old-fashion- ed slates of the smallest size.
When asked if they studied nothing but
spelling, some of the girls said sometimes
they had "readin'" and "figuring- - After
the scholars had disappeared the teacher
became quite talkative, and. picking up a
spelling-boo- k, said, "Now, this is about the
only book we use in our skule. It was
writ by Uan'l Webster. He was a master
smart man." Sara Tredloc.

BEAT TUB SLOT MACHINE.

A Louisville Genius Who "Worked It for
Twenty-Nin- e Cigars with One NlckeL

LocUvUlo Courier- -Journal. ,

A complicated case was . brought into
Central police station yesterday afternoon.
It was that of a man who had succeeded in
beating a "drop-a-nickel-in-the-sl- ot" box,
on the corner of Third and Jefferson streets.
Tho man who was able to perform this feat
was Jobn Lewis, and he is said to have
mado a thorough study of the subject before
risking his nickel. He first bored a hole in
the coin and then fastened to it a small
black silk thread. He then dropped the
nickel in the slot as directed by the sign
and drew out a cigar.

Seeing that nothing was stated in the di-

rections as to how many times one nickel
could be dropped in, he drew his nickel out
and dropped it in again. Succeeding tho
second time, he continued to drop and con-
tinued to draw until he had emptied the
box. By the time he had drawn the twenty-n-

inth cigar quite a crowd had gathered
around him and cheered him on. Their
cries attracted o Hie era Schradel and Dona-
hue, who arrested Lewis and took him from
the circle in which he had become a hero.

At the station-hous- e the question arose
as to what he should be charged with.
After several suggestions of robbery, burg-
lary, it was decided to place against him
disorderly conduct. He was taken oat on
bond a little later by some of those whose
cries had attracted the police.

Woman and Her Dog.
Writer In Philadelfhia Inquirer.

Calling on a lady friend a few days since
I found seated upon a Turkish rug before
the glowing grate a miserable looking
beast bundled up in an embroidered flannel
cover exquisite enough for the heir to a
million, and, shades of Crcsar! upon his
shaggy topfknot perched in the drollest
manner a pointed cap. This gave the poor
creatnre such an altogether comical air
that I inconsiderately gave vent to a hearty
laugh, which did not seem to please
madamo at all. Evidently to her this
case of la grippe was a very serious affair.
For one mortal hour I was treated to an
elaborate dissertation upon the joys and
sorrows of this small nuisance. I won-
dered as I listened how it was that ft
woman as bright and intelligent as ray
friend could not find in this work-a-da- y

world something of more vital importance
upon which to lavish time and money than
this wretchea little animal.

After That the Collapne.
Hartford courant.

The United Gas Improvement Company
'of Philadelphia has a capital of $5,000,000
and a surplus of like amount It is now
preparing to sell itself out to tho (prospec-
tive) American Gas Investment Comnany,
which will have a modest capital of" $5o,-000,0-

00.

half to be ottered in this country
and half in England. 'When this capital is
subscribed, the first $10,000,000 will be
promptly paid to the United Gas Improve-
ment Company. After that the particulars
are not so clearly outlined in tho dispatch
which brings the above news.

Mrs. Thurber's Scheme.
Washington Special.

There is great interest here in Mrs.
Jeannotto M. Thurber's last musical move-
ment. She has a project on hand for the
founding of a memorial music hall at
Washington, nnd it is her intention to
make it similar to the institutions of the
kind in Europe. She has the co-operati-on

in her plan of many leadingcitizens of New
York and other cities, who are impressed
with the importance of sacha building in
this city. ...

PIANO TUNERS OF MANY YEARS' EXPERIENCE.

We handle only those instruments in which we have the ut-
most confidence, and every instrument sold by us must prove as
represented, or it may be returned at our expense.

WE SELL

ANNOUNCEMENT!

THE SUNDAY JOURNAL
. Will soon begin the publication of a

To be written by About a score of the Lead-
ing Humorists of the country.

It will not be the monotonous "work of
ono pen, but will represent the best efforts
of the .roost successful "fanny men" of he
American press, and in Variety, Freshness
and Quality will be the most uniquCand
interesting comic column published by any
newspaper.

Among those secured as contributors are:
ATET. E. SWEliT, of Texas Sittings, whose rep-

utation, both in this country and in Europe,
has brought him a fortune.

Bi.il T. CLOVER, who made the Dakota Bell
known to fame, und whose brilliant fusillade
of verse now appearing on the editorial page
of the Chicago Ilcrald is not excelled by any
similar work.

S. "W. 1033, the genius of the Yankee Blade,
whose delightful dialect poems are the best
of their kind, and are copied and recopied
Into every paper In the country.

POLK SWilPS, "whose versatility and original-
ity have made half a dozen reputations."

8A1IUEL 1113 TUBS PECK, the author of "Cap
and Bells, H whose comio muse is aptly de-

scribed as a "delicate Ariela tricksey Tuck,
that strikes otto across the eyes with a
branch of dew-w- et blossoms, and lausrhs
from under clustering curls at the little start
one gives in recognition of Its surprise and
sweetness."

J. A. MACON, of Puck, who made an enviable
came as a contributor to the Century's

'Bric-a-Brac- ," and who is one of the few
writers who understand and can interpret
the humor of the Southern negro.

MADELINE S. BEHJQE3, who enjoys the rep-
utation of beinj the leading comlo verse
writer of her sex in this country.

BESSIE CHANDLEB, whose charming vers de
societe In the Century, Life and other publi-
cations has created a wide demand for her
work.

EVA WILDES McQIABSON, who Is rarldly
eoniing to the front as one of the few women
who can write good humor.

:7. J. LaHPTOJT, "Judge Waxem," who made
the Washington Critic quotable, and who is
now doing the same thing for the Washing-
ton Star.

JOHN .XE5DEICX BANGS, ho supplies the
fun for Harper's Bazar, the Epoch, etc.

PAUL FA8TI0B, the well-know- n comedian of
the Burlington Free Press.

HE2IB7 CLAY LUXESS, who years afro made
the New York News a most welcome "ex-
change."

TEE MUCH-QUOTE- D "FUNKY MEN" of the
Eomervllle Journal and the Borne Sentinel

BORN&CO
FURNITURE,

STOVES,

CARPETS

Weekly and Monthly Payments

IIAMBUKG-AMKKICA- N PACKET CO
EXPRKS SEllVtaE between Now York PrmthatnpUra nl IImt,urr r tht nuMrnlficewt twin,

crt-w- r m-m- er of io.ix ton ul iu 50 to H iim
hvrvt-iover-. TJiU.Uns hold the record for fan'ttt
tr.i ami trmn baatliADiutun ana th ContinentAetul xean voyme fmly hi Vmy: 8tan.T nnex-cei- itfor Mfftjr. peel amt comfort. Tnroucu tlrketito lmlou rtiitt 1'arJ. Ayplv ro Ktmnnri AmerlcuuyAttCo.37 rHAlrr, K. Y. (ifiirril ! UmAKnt. C. H. HM'llAlili A CO , r.l
Jfur. AljEXAJfDEJ MWZOKU, AgmtlaTui
tea HJk IfiCxs ty K lud.

Remarkable for its Purity of Tone.
Remarkable for its Elastic Touch.
Remarkable for Standing in Tune.
EASY PAYMENTS WEN DESIRED. - LOW PRICES.

SQUARE PIANOS TAKEN IN EXCHANGE.

SPECIAL BARGAINS THISWEEK.

BIO
63 USTorth. Pennsylvania St.3

East Side, Xear Grand Opera-IIoiis- e.

HOUSES AND BUILDING LOTS
ON UNUSUALLY FAVORABLE TERMS.

down, baJancoiu installments each thrco or six months, running tlirouch tenyears or less, ns dcsireil; interest G per cent, not payable annually for the first
five years, but only on each installment note as it matures a material pain to
the purchaser. Here is n chance to secure real estate on favorable terms, before
prices advance further, as is generally expected. Inquire at roy down-stai- r office,
in Hotel English, 84 Circlo street. wm:. h. English.

51 WEST WASHINGTON ST.
Opposite Bates House.

The DRESS-JiakE- u 8 JJAZAAll now ojn and ready for business. Dreasra cut and mail in the latest!cirns to uit the form. Form Improved a noclaltj Uvergaiters made to match the eulL Consult beforobuying Rooila.

MS. IIAERY FOWLER, Second Floor. Rooms 1, 2, 7, 8.
WASTED-Cc- od CatUr t THE BAZXAB, CX Wet Washington etreet. 2IKS. H. roWLEB,


